5JJO evoke a more accurate statement. Then lie would say,
"Have you finished? Have you said all that you had to
say? All right then, now I will do my thinking."
He would go into the next room and walk up and
down, sometimes for a very long period. He would put
out the light, then turn it on, put it out again. At last
he would return with a decision he had arrived at. If
their opinions agreed, he would give his hand to the am-
bassador and say briefly, "All right, we are agreed." If
not, he postponed the matter till he could secure more
information.
Sometimes, to stop thinking over a difficult problem,
he played patience, always with very small cards. If a
visitor came in he would finish his game, then their talk
could begin. When their business was finished, he would
reach out and take up the cards before the man was out
of the room.
He had a second way of resting—an unusual method.
He played two games of chess at once, his opponents at
either end of a long room in the Belvedere, the Marshal
walking up and down, playing once against Mr. A. and
then one move against Mr. B. It took so much mental
energy to think out two series of moves at the same time
that he declared he felt refreshed when the games were
ended and could go back to his work with new zeal. He
was an excellent chess player and nearly always won.
Many persons sent him sets of chessmen. One that
amused him very much was carved by hand, the king a
likeness of the Marshal, the queen of Madame Pilsudska,
the pawns soldiers in helmets.
He was not afraid of death, but he did have one fear—
money. All his life he was poor, but to him that was not
important. What money he had in those early years of
conspiracy was always for the P.P.S. Once he went to
St. Petersburg to deliver bibula and collect funds from
the Socialist group there. A well-to-do Pole, a helping
friend of the cause, gave Tn'm a gum of money for the

